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finding he had, by his obstinacy, led the Princess into error."
An entire day was now taken up composing a letter "setting
forth rights, and threatening complaints." Also it was agreed to
publish the whole transaction in the papers. Caroline was
always cheered by definite action, and going at this juncture
down to Worthing, Charlotte Campbell says she "was (as
usual in the midst of any bustle) vastly happy, and full of
hope at the mighty things which were to accrue to her from
all these court contrivances. This subject afforded matter
for conversation till past two in the morning. The next day
the Princess was up and flying about at an early hour: she sent
for me immediately after breakfast, and walked all over the
town, and up and down the beach, until I thought I should
have died of the fatigue of following her." For some time now
Caroline had nursed the idea of leaving England, and this day
she "descanted upon her intention of going abroad as soon as
possible, saying, she thought she was more likely to escape now
than she had ever been."
When, about a week later, Caroline having returned to
London, Charlotte Campbell went one day to Connaught
Place,* she found her sitting writing a letter, and dressed up
as if expecting visitors. She told her Lady-in-waiting that "if
she did not look forward to going abroad, she should die of
despair," and then read out her letter, which was to Lord
Liverpool, "demanding leave to quit this country, and retire
whither she would." "The Princess," continues Charlotte
Campbell, "after some time spent in general conversation,
confessed to me that she had dressed herself in a half-dress
expecting the Emperor of Russia, and the King of Prussia to
call on her. But the moment I told her I heard those person-
ages had refused to go to White's, or to any public place, she
said, 6Then the Prince has conquered, and they will not come
to see me/ I saw she was very much vexed; but she bore it with
a command of temper which would have done anyone honour."
As Caroline's father had died fighting in the cause of the King
of Prussia, she naturally felt he, at least, might come and pay
his respects. But though she and Charlotte Campbell sat
waiting, neither King nor Emperor drove up to the door.
This was not the only time that, having heard a rumour
through her friends that the Emperor was coming, Caroline sat
dressed-up and hoping. "My ears are very ugly," she exclaimed
one day to Charlotte Campbell, "but I would give them both
to persuade the Emperor to come to me to a ball, a supper, any
* Caroline had taken a House in Connaught Place.